
c
v2

STAGE JEWELS.
I.

The playbills affixed to the donr-pont- g of the
thentrc In LlncolnViun-Urld- s announced a per-

formance of Mr. Crown's admired comedy of
Sir Courtly flice; or. It cannot be; the character

I "Sir Courtlj" "a fop oyer curious in his diet
and dress" to be supported by Mr. Knevlt;

irhilo the favortu actress Mis. Atkev was to
" 'Lord BelgunrdVuppear as "Leonora," sihtor,

in love with 'Farewel.'"
I would it had been a triReciy, for my sake,

Blr Geoflrey," said ono t two gentlemen a

town mouse and a country mouse-w- ho had

utood lor some few minutes perusing the bill,

"It would have afforded us rarer sport."

"Nay, friend," replied the cAher, "I care not

wbRt the players may call thc.r play." TrufcdT.

r romedv. 'tis nil one to me. I cry with them .

.
or lanth with them, the rows, i

me. Yet, mcthinks, I'd ratber be
buying than crvinK jasi now. One has not .o

it inr mi rrinif ub
ZZa There h noTbiuR hke ti,e j- -t,n and the

fanning and the roami nierriu.eut iu u.
to be. Thine are not as 1 c u roncmbrt them
Times are ctmmea, my mm. , are

a i hi ihoup nlnvcrs are not the
Zu tiiey were; r the women neither, tor that

""Vou'wrona thrm, Sir Geoffrcj; they are
. ro,.,,0h- - ol much the sumo put- -

?crn and fchndblood I -.cy. M thoo who

v.n.nim hntnl-- mi'IU. 1 urn
Counted a lellow of parts and promise. lie is

I grant you- -'not a
"Nor a AloiiliD, nor a Hart, I wurrant," in-

terposed Sir Ueollrey; "tiny were pltvcn
I remember tbem well, both ot them;

and, as a joum man, bave seen them play many
times and olt."

"He is omcwhfit light in the prater parts of
traecdy it mftv bi'' pursued the other; ' but

'ot years will Rive him weight and d ginty.
He is but a youDi man, still he ts the most
affectine lover on the stage, and a most exqui-lt- e

tine Rentleman. Then he is of very elegant
port and handsome perenu, with a voice ot
Silver a clear counter-teno- r, with a melodious
waibling throut and happy elocution, lie
has played huvoc with the women's hearts, this
Kncvit. There are many talcs told about him,
Sir Geoffrey, that are common talk and town
gossip; vet none the truur ou that score,
possibly.''

"Well, well, let us see the dog. Do with nic
as tlion wilt, Ned."

"be comes ot a good stock, moreover. His
grandfather lought and bled at Mar.stou Moor,
and was held hiRh 1n honor by bis master, the
rojal martyr. St.H, it you would ratoor that
we went to Dorset Uardens "

"No: we'll see this Knevit, Ned. If his grand-sir- e

lought lor the cood cause, i'. is fit that we
hould clap hands tor too grandson, let him

play never so vilely. Hut, good Jack, what
times are these, Ned. when a gentleman of
family consents to tlanre on a public stase 1"

" Ae must take the times as we find them, Sir
Geoffrey."

"True, Ned, true. But we old fellows can't
lelp looking bark at the past; we've but a brief
wpan ot lite to look forward to, you see, Ned.
You'll be doini; much tne same at my age,
though you've many a long year to jog through
belore jou arrive at that. I pray they may oe
happy years to you, good triend. But you'll
count me a gloomy old nut to be talking in this
preacher tm.hiou. We'll to dinner at the Three
Tuns, and crack a bottle ot the best; nay, two
bottles, if the drawer can give us a good account
of his Bursundy."

"ind then, it your humor lasts, Sir Geoffrey,
well to the theatre, V see pretty Mrs Askew and
Geoige Knevit."

"Ay, lad, we'll to the playhouse. Since this
troublesome lawsuit of mine bus brougnt me to
London, and keeps me here, I must see what I
maj, and so have wherewithal to amuse tueui
In relating my adventures when I'm safe duck
among my dear ones at the old house in Wilt-

shire again. My eldest wench, Mistress De-

borah, charged me to keep my eyes open, aud
take note ol the fashions and the new modes in
London, and give a good account of the same to
her when I got borne again. She'll teae me
with question upon qupstion as to this and that;
he's never tired ot listening to news of the

town. A shrewd, forward jade, tall of her
hands; yet a winning and a good girl too, Ned,
with her mother's eyes and her mother's smile,

od bless her !"
The country mouse who thus delivered hlm-Be- lf

was one Sir Georirey Lvddal, a Wiltehtre
baronet, somewhat advanced in years, with
whom visits to town were matters ofrare occur-
rence, and who was in London now but lor a
few days by reason, as he had explained, of
certain legal business that he had on hand.
His companion, the town moue, was Mr.
Edward Hervey, of the Middle Temple; a
youog gentleman who net up lor bing
something of a wit not so much among
wits, perhaps, as among Templars who
claimed to be a critic of plays and players,
books and poems; took his seat in the pit
nlKbt alter night, with much regularity and
gravity, as though he wpre in some sort a judge
upon a bench, about to condemn or to acquit
according as the merits or demerits of the
case to be brought before him might seem to
require; and who, moreover, was inclined to
pride himself upon his acquaintance with the
town and its doings, its tattle and scandals-bei- ng

rather a spectator of than a sharer in its
malelactions. however. Not that it would have
been distasteful to Mr. Hervey to have imputed
to him a knowledge of the current naughtiness
of the times, derived as much from its inside as
from its out, from personal experience as trom
disinterested contemplation. In Mr. Hervej'sday viee was rather gentlemanly than not. Andto be always looking on, and never taking partin the proceedings of the world of ton and quality
was to be something like the timid speculator,
who, incessantly studying and vexiug himselt
roncernine the doings m the mouey marketyet abstains from risking nn investment, How-
ever insignificant.

II.
Sir Geoffrey expressed his approval of thetreatment ho received from the host of theThree Tuns lu Shandois street. He pronouncedthe dinner admirable. tlie Burginrly excelledHe demanded a second bottle, and tendered histnanks to the landlord for his attention
"Whom have you in the next room, drawer'"he Inquired ot the waiter. Sir Geoffrey's attoii-tio- n

had more than once, during his mual beuarrested by the noise of loud talking aud l'aucu-in- g

and boisterous revelry proceeding from anadioiniof chamber.
"In No. 7, Sir Uooffrej?" said the waiter."The young Welsh baronet, Sir Uweu Price iscntertaiuiug a party of his triends."
"Ay, ay; Sir Owen Price," repealed Mr. Her-ve- y,

with a sagacious air.

'tWirhaV1'" catlnuC(1 waiter;
anon, I foarlhey've oegun by breaking bottles. The homewould be better without such customers sucha mad, roysteriag set as they are! They kcareaway honest and peaceable folks with their

SSm"' .'ne br,ali- n- and their drunken-Vonf- ;
Vf2

1 ba doing Krave mischief before
fo?8;mA'fely ,,hpy vu a lou
BuKied PWtes a,1(1 """ered Platters!

' Um of 'hehwe hUwni Y Property; mus
nnnw an W .i iiiuani V" j wv,u tunoiuer me aoor."

Ceollrey," chariU' ..i?l'Lme"?'" M Sir
nr inr n, v. ... rzv "e iuuhi mane allow- -

the"walt;r hTvin ffiJ T-oi-
j" ?

manded of his friend .?? ae"1)0
Owen, Ned!" J011 know this Hir

"Ay; I ye
the theatre." Hr.uSv't j seen him at

lvely; and he lowereTulsolce rather
Aa l.o Kant nuad v

the lover of the Mrs. AkkfiX aim that he is
wo re 10 ,c

"The lade," Bald Sir
Iosb than a baronet .f
it ha, ever been the same wltfiWvlr
wen. They are true daughters of Moab Tha"PurltanBOlton aaid of them."
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''Now, thin Mrs. Askew has borne a cood
repute hitherto; and the're is little known
against her now tcr a certainty. Sue has oven
been scoffed at for ber prudery; and while flic
has kiiidled many a flamo, is said to have re-
mained lci'-co- ld herself. Much is her friends'
account of her. Hall the thenrrehava benti her
lovers; yet none could boast that he had been
more lavored than Ills fellows. The story of Sir
Owen's success may not be true, but net afloat
by tome rejected suitor In revenge for his own
disappointment," ,

' We'll hope bo, Ned. Tha players have little
character to spare. We will not rob this poor
creature of her's until the cae airaimt her be
fully proven. And titiw let us discharge the
reckoning, and movo on to the plav-honne-

The paiiy in No. 7 were also breaking up.
Blr Owen I'nre w as callinir aloud for coaches
or cnniis tor his Irienfls. As Sir Geoffrev and
Mr. Harvey descended the stair, the Welsh
baronet was beard talking augrily. "

"It tnat PcouJdrel Knevit dires to stand
between me Bnd Mrs. Askew, let him look to U!
I sav, let him 1 ok to It 1 One way or another
I'll bcven with him, the dog, let who will try
to hinricrwe.

"Well epoken, Owcn,"snld one of his friends.
"Maior Moxon's voice." Mr. Hervev whis- -

pt-re- to his companion.
"wuom is he threatening?" asked sir

Geotliey.
"Knevit. the He is Mrs. Askew's play

fellow; and is If any ore ha, to have
won her love I know not with what tratli.
There has been much tattle on the subject. I
w ill tell you Tiior of it anon. There Ik a story
the roam nt that is worth rela.ine."

"These players!" Oh, these players!" mur
mured Sir Geotliey.

Thev proceeded on toot to the theatre in Lin- -
colu's-luu-tield- and tooktheir seats quietly iu
the pit.

in.
Will the King be heie do you

thinK, Ned?" Sir Ceotlrey, glancing
towards t tie

"Ti e Kinn! (if what are you thinking, Sir
Geotl-i'- v y He never sets loot in a theatre."

"I forgot, I tor cot. Tiiops are chantied. rcr-hap- s

he docs well to hide his grim r

lace nt Hampton and Kensington, and such
outlandish places. The players must speak
High Dutch for uim to understand them. Our
Knplish tongue is thrown awnv upon mm.

"Hush, hush, Mr Geoffrey," Interposed Mr.
Hervey, looking over his apprehen-
sively.

"Nay, man I cure not who overhears me. I
wish Kmc William no harm. But I can't for
get old times. I've seen in those boxes, when
tiir William unvenant was manacer. iiis uiosi
gracious Majesty Kins Charles the Second, with
his Oueen and the Duke and Duchess ot York,
attended by all the rank and beauty of Knirlaud

it was a sight worth seeing with my Lady
Castlemmn and Mistrss Eleanor Gwyn glaring
at each other from different sides of the house,
as though ready to pull caps or begin a scratch-
ing match at a short notice. Ah, Ned, those
were times to live iu."

Mr. Hervey was possibly a little wearied by
the lrequency of his mend's references to the
past.

"I would we were to have a trasedy in lieu,
of this comedy," he said again, as he studied his
playbill.

"Let us be content, Ned." said Sir Geoffrey;
"I wairant ttie rogues will do their best to
pleae us."

"But the story I promised to tell had refer-
ence to the iracedy in which Knevit and Airs.
Atkew last appeared. Wc mieht have had some
repe'ition of the scene

"Give me the story, Ned. 'Twill pass the
time till the music besins. "

"You are awaie. Sir Geoffrey, that the plavers
who appear as lovers on the stage donot al ways
bear themselves so tenderly towards each other
behind tho scenes?"

"Doubtless that is true, Ned."
"Well, last night was pertormed the late Mr.

Otwaj's beautiiui tragedy of Venice Preserved,
than which, I think, a liner work does not exist
in the drama of the country. Shakespeare has
not its equal in pattietic beauty and elegance ot
diction; be is content with a vulgar delineation
of the passions. Well, Knevit was the 'Jatlier;'
Mrs. Askew the 'Helvidera.' But they played
together less happily than usual. There seemed
some want of agreement between them. The
luuy's warmth sprang rather from her anger
than her love. She glared resentfully when she
should have gazed' tenderly; a baleiul fury
stood in her eyes when they should have been
ttrenming wi'h tears. And 'Jatlier' seemed
rather to mock her sorrows than to pity them;
at least so the spectatois judged the perform-
ance. We arrived atthetifth act; and wnen,
after the had said, 'Bequeath me something
but one kiss at parting,' tho lovers ran to each
other's aims, 'Belvidera' was seen to fairly bite
her lord upon the cheek in lieu of kissing him !

Jatlier' could scarcely nnisnnis part, he smarted
so wilh the pain."

sir leoiirey laugncd ueartuy at this narrative.
"The dog mut have vexed her sorely, I doubt

not. Very likely be deserved all she gave him.
Though to bite a man's cheek, the vixen ! It
misht have been a serious matter. A lovers'
quarrel, I suppose; but it was sadly oat of place
in Mr. Otwaj's tragedy. I know the play. 1

saw Isetteitdn nnd Mrs. Barry in it, years ugo.
And 1 cried like a child, I remember."

At the back of the play-hous- e, behind the
scenes, dimly lighted by tallow caudles, amidst
much litter of theatrical properties and stage
garniture, two ot the players were engaged iu
an earnest and somewhat angry conversation.
The one was Mrs. Margaret Askew splendidly
dressed in a pink satin train the "Leonora" of
Mr. Crown's comedy the other was Mr. George
Knevit, the "Sir Courtly Nice" of the eventug.

The lady was. very handsome, though her
beauty was rather of a haggard kind. Iu spite
of her rouge, there was a hollow look about ber
wonaertui black eyes. Her complexion

was much aided
ana brightened by thecaudle-liehto- t the theatre.
She was still quiie young, notwithstanding the
ratlier deep lines upoii her face; and, famed tor
her personal charms aud her skill as an actress,
was a favorite toast among: the gallants of the
day. At the present, however, she was hardly
looking her best. She could Miule most be- -
wilebiukrly when sue chose: but she was not
smiling now. She was. indeed, very angry.
tier toretiead w hs clouded, aud she had beeu
biting ber red lips until they wero wet with
blood.
Knevit was superb in "Sir Courtly's" dress. 11 in

Antinous piotile looked out trom a profuse
blonde periwig that reached to bis waist. The
streaming curls on one side were tossed over his
shoulder, alter the tahtou Kneller s portraits
of the men of his time has made.famous. His
cout was ot rich green velvet, with broad gold- -

lace ediring, anu snouiaer-Knot- s ol sennet atin
ribbon. His long waistcoat was of white bro-
cade; his stockings, with embroidered clocks,
were scarlet, as w ere the high heels of his Spa
nish leather shoes Ills lone lacn neCkercuief
wss worn in the studious unstudied fashion that
had come iu voirue since the battle of Steiuki'-k- .

A gold hilted sword, a tall tasselled cane, and a
beaver bat, thickly fringed with leathers and
thrust beneath his arm, completed the costume
of the magnillceut lop he was to represent in
the comedy.

"You've no heart, George Knevit, "J said Mrs.
Askew ly.

"Quite true," he answered, with a sort of gay
scorn. "Still, I had one once; us good a heart
for ordinary wear as a man need have. I must
make hhitt now to do without it, I suppose. I
gave it away lent it, rather to a woman who
used it shamefully, aud returned it, wounded,
crushed, bleeding, worthless. No; I've no
heart now."

"You never loved me."
"Did I not ? And yet I thought I did. And

you thought so, too."
"You know you never did, If you bad ever

loved me, you would not ruock me as now you
do."

The mockine has uot been all on my
B,de- - JtMnt0i?0,oa,lovln'1 forever, whatevermay f .nutr wlth a erand atr.
"X value tnis," ue went on, tapping bis box as
h.eBfi!.'1'ev:tif1 tSlvea ae Kold: I deemitfiold; scratches should come

that i' ?.nLmLCJar i.me' U mistake,
metal, for

blight lacquer, should 1 iVdM.

madman still to deem it told, ami vnl ie itrs
now I do? No, no 1 in tool enough for niot
of tliing. but not for that. If the idol we bow
before is but simple ( lav, for i.ll our faith in it
and devotion to it, be n;re we find out the fact
some day, and topple tlic thing down from our
altnr, never to lilt it up or bow to It again."

Something ol both the manner and the maiior
of the theatre was In his speech. Whit wonder?
Was he not an actor? And then in Mr. Knevit's
day all conversation amumod a tone of some-
what artitcial elevation being, a ft wese. sur-
mounted by a tall periwig, aud moving about
on hielf-heele- d shoe.

"It yon knew all, ticoree If you knew all!"
moaned Mrs. Askew.

"I thank you. mlnrcs. 1 think I know
cnoueh," ho said coldly.

"And you despise me?"
"I despise myself, it WM not Jou thal de.

ceived me; I deceived myself. I have but my-
self to thank that my deception has cost me so

Ar.d llinsrost me deir. Be assured of
that." His roice trembled rather ai be spoke.

"Try to think well of me, George."
"To what end? Do you want my heartmended, that you may nvo it aeain, as childrenbuild up houses of cards lor the pleasure of

knocking them down? That cannot be. I was
mad to think that you were better than the herd
amona which I found you. It was not your
fault: it was my folly that I tried to tind a dia-
mond in a lead mine. You stood out tor your
price; that was 'all. You wore not in truthbetter than the rest. Nav, lot me value ratherthe reckless wench who lets herelf go at thecheapest rate; there may be a grain .or so of
heart, or honest liking, in her bargain. Therecan be none in yours; a glas coach, with foot-
men to run jn front, and wax rlambeaux to
a tend yon; a black boy for your lap-do- and a
plenty ot money in your pur-e- ! Well, vou've
lonnd a market; you've received the stipulated
pi Ice; the transaction's closed. May you never
see cause to repent it !"

"What liebt have vou to address me thus,
George Knevit ?'' she demanded fiercely.

"iho right the love I once had for you has
given me. It was a poor thing, doubtless.
You thought so; you treated it so. But poor
as it was. it was a thine you will never kuow
again Be happy with this boor who has
bought you this sot this Welsh eoat from the
mountains 1 Will you weary first, or will he ?"

now oare you a,y this to me ?"
"Nay I never scowi, mistress. The fire inyour eyes has no terrors lor me. You have not

to lovo me tonierh.t as in yesterday's play."
With a laugh, he raised his hand to his tace.
"The mark still shows, 1 fear. I must pile on
the paint to hide it."

"I was mad last night!" Y'ou goad me and
torture me, and then marvel that I turn upon
ju. iuur umerness, your cruelty raise
devil in my heart I seek In vain to lay; and then

and then my brain whirls, and I know not
what I do! It shall not happen again only

- nn ivnui iu hit--
,

lUUgUO WOUnUS
nit: line u aii ue. '

"I have had my say, mistress My tongue
shall wound you no more."

"And though all is over between us" she
paused as though reluctant to believe that all
waB in irutn over.

"Forever," he said firmly,
"t-ti- we need not be enemies."
"w hy should we be i We are simply plavers,

that, is all: followers of the same vaerahond
trade now loving, now hatincr; now swearlnj?
devotion, now vowing vengeance; players
ui way s, our real selves never, it we are ene
mies, it shall only be on the stage just as if we
are lovers again, itill it only shall be on the
stasre. ror the reBt, we are members of the
same troupe, bound to be loyal to our manager.
to tho public, and to each other. Ask my aid
when you will as an actress; I will give it jou

au acior. inere s my nana upon it."
She took his hand wilh nn effort, sighing and

ufuairu, yei mastering ner emotaon.
"Is that the first music ?" she asked. "Do I

iook uisoroereu r nave my tears spoilt my
paint? I have to bcein the scene. Why,
you've forgotten your rings I But you're not
on in mis acr."

"I left them behind me at mylodeings. by
mistake. Never mind; I must play without
tneni."

"What a pity! Stay; wear this. You must
bave n ring."

"It does not matter."
"'Sir Courtly' must wear a ring! Remem

ber what rou said but now. You're not too
proud to accept this small aid from a fellow
player 1

"I'll wear it. A real stone ?"
"Nay; a bit ot tinsel. Whers are your eyes?

Jlcep it, ueorge; it nis you."
"I must not."
"It's worth nothing. Are you so proud?

K.eeo it as a piedee ot our tew contract."
"Well, as vou will, mistress." And he slid

the ring on bis finger.
She was called by the prompter, and tripped

cn to the stage as L.eonora." a round ot ap
nlause erected the favorite actress.

"Tisacay, sparkling, witty soul." said Sir
Geoffrey, who, though he would every now and
then pause to remind ills companion that the
entertainment was singularly inferior to the
performances he had w itnessed when a younger
man, nevertheless appeared to derive more amuse'
ment from the efforts ot the players than any
other person in the theatre. He laughed loudly
at the humors of the comedy which were
of rather an unrestrained kind and applauded
the comedians with most thorouch liearti
ness. Mr. Hervey, on the other hand, seemed
a little apprehensive that his character as
a critic might suffer detriment from associa-
tion with one who, in spite of bis lamenta-
tions over the past, appeared to tlud matter to
praise in all he saw and heard. For the benefit
of the persons occupving th benches near him,
therefore, the Templar from time to time de-

livered himself of many ingenious comments on
the actors and the acting. He tound reason to
consure the redundant grotesqueness of the
representatives of the comic characters of the
plsv. "This is not nature," be would say; or.
"This is only fit tor a droll ut Bartholomew
Fair;" or, "For what does this fellow take us,
that ha treats us to such low buffoonery ?" To
Mr. Knevit, however, he awarded praise of a
high order. "He is no longer Knevit," he re-

marked; " be is 'Sir Courtly' himself ! Observe
his insipid, soft civility, his foimal elegauce of
mien, his drawling delicacy of voice, the
stately flatness of hi address, and the empty
eminence of bis manners:" and so ou. Mrs.
Askew, Mr. Hervey thought, was hardly herself
on that evening; the part did not very wH suit
her, as it seemed to biin.

sdeam, " saiu rir ueourev, 'in "j
mirthful play; and the raps at the Puritans very
pieasunt and adroit. I have laughed till my
sides ache."

In the course of the performance a slight dis-

turbance occurred. Two gentlemen had passed
lroni the pit to the seats on the stage. The
money-take- r nau oejecieu 10 aoniit mem wim-o- ut

their paying the usual increased price lor
this accommouauou.

"Give me no words, fellow, or I'll slit your
nose for you. L.CI me pusr, oawieu uuc yi mo
gentlemen, witu an or.iu.

"1 dared not say biai nay," the money-lake- r

explained afterwards. "He is a parliamout-ma- n,

scouilue blade. It would boand a roystermg.
more than my life is worth to hinder hiin-- iu

BIt isbir Oweu Price," Mr. Hervey whispered
his companion. "In liquor, too, as usual;

with
to

bte rake-he- ll friend Major Moxon by his
ride I pray c uot buve b Upon

Noisily! bis dress disordered, his wig awry.
lutlumed. nis iacc ou.his eyes

l Owen Price staggered to his feet. He was

for some time, beyond hlccuping
Sas1onJly. He gazed round him with him

though wondering where hevacant eyes, as
T gallery tittered a little at the tipsy

Sntlcmau, and a wag in that upper region of

bouse hurled an oianne at him, but nut with
?y good aim; the fruit fell harmlessly into the

"knevltwM going through his chlof scene with
Mm Askew. "Sir Courtly" was simpering and
dVawling and taking snutf In his most exqui-sitel- v

coxcombical manner.
"Wood l' Sir Owen said, with a sudden start,

to bis comrade; "do you mark what the scoun-

drel wears on his finger?"
"Ilubhl" whispered Major Moxon; 'not a

D E L?II I A , VKDNKSDAY,
wordpow. I'll see to It. You shfill have your
ventrcance, Owen."

Knevit and Mrs. Asuew finished their scene
amidst a t umult of applause.

"Mrs. ts certainly not herself
noted Mr. Hervev.

"What was tho matter with you, mistress '''
Knevit inquired of his play-rello- as t hoy stood
In the wiims. "How you trembled I How pale
you turned I And you missed jour cues "

'George, for God's sake, take 0,r tnat ru)?p
she said, with a scared look on her lace"Why?'

"I'll tell you all another time MioM.irf ni
come of your wenrmg it. For God's fake take
it off!" Ho stood tor a moment irresolute,
amazed ; dancing from her to the ring, from the

"I understand," be said at length, with a flash
of scorn in his eyes, "it la a real stone Foolthatlwasl I mig't have euesscd as much. Itwas a present trom tho Welsh sot, your lover- -

am jrvn ,.-- uu puuuiu leilUUUIZe 111 IOU
would have me share in the wages of your
shame I Out on you, wanton 1"

He tore off the ring from his fini?er, flung itat her tect, thrust her from him, and turned
away.

vi.
On his way home, after the nlav. in hi. l.ir,.

ings in Howard street, Strand, George Knevit
Cllllllilll irn u iwu men.

"What would you with me. Sir Owen ?" tin
demauded.

"I'd send my list down your throat, vaga-
bond."

"I bave no quarrel with you, Sir Owcu. Let
me pass."

Sir Owcu by way of answer dashed his hat in
tne piayer s iuce.

"i:..wnro anu oruie'. ' cried Knevit, as he
sprune bacic Him urew his sword. "Defend
yourseiu"

"Nav. a gentleman can't eros wnnnnna uitii
a mountebank, thouifh he may wear the finest
diamonds in the world," said Major Moxon.

"Stand away, sir; you have no share in this
quarrel. It was none of my seeking; but being
ni'suu, n sunn i;u vii. my oiood's up now.
Draw, Sir Owen, an you ore a man 1"

Major Moxon pulled away his friend.
"Poltroon as well as sot!" cried tho actor

"Nav, you don t escape me. Sure a blow will
kindle your dull boor's blood." And with ihe
flat ot his sword be struck Sir Owen on the
shoulder.

"Let me fight him !" bawled the baronpt.
"Nay, we've a better card than that to play !"

The major whistled. Tnree men sprang from
the shadow of a doorway. "Wc cuderel plavers:
we don't cross swords with them. That's your
man. At him, ye does ! Don't spare him."

Knevit was surrounded. He sought to defend
himself with his sword, but a savage blow broke
nis wrtsi, anu nis weapon tell trom his eras p

"Help help I watch 1" he screamed. Sir
oweu and uisiricnd made good their escape.

The blows rained down upon the face and
head aim shoulders of tho devoted player.
streaming wuu uiooo, ne ien in the roadway.

"OGod, I'm blind!" he said feebly. "I'm
dead man."

A few more cowardly blows as he lay sense-
less on the ground, and his assailants hurried
awav.

The watch came up slowly, after their man
ner, recognized the suffering man, and boro
htm to nis lodgings. "They had suspicions,"
tbey averred, "as to tne guilty persons. Sir
Owen I rice and Major Moxon had been seen
loitering about, swearing to have Gcorze
Knevit's blood. Tbey (the watch) knew that
no gooa would come ot it an. xney said so
from the hrst."

VII.
Georco Knevit never spoke more. A skilful

chirurifeon was called in; but be at once pro
nounced the case Hopeless, rne poor player's
wounds wcrs mortal.

He still breathed; that was all that could be
st.ld. tor the rest, he lay strctcned upon his
bed, motionless, inanimate, a light napkin
hiding the bruised, disfigured, maltreated face
once so nandsonie!

Mrs. Askew had been sent for, and was ad-

mitted to the chamber in which he lay. She
was tremblinsr in every limb, w hite as a ghost,
sick with terror and anguish. How she shivered
and turned away as she beheld tho napkin
hiding the Antmous features she was never
more to look on!"

"I may speak to him ? I may take his hand ?"
she Rskedlaintly.

"Yes, if you will have it so, mistress," said
the doctor. "It little matters what Is done
now. Only don't remove the cloth from his
face !

She knelt down by tbe player's bedside, and
took his hand between hers. She trembled
his bund was so cold.

"It he could only hear me !" bhe moaned.
And the tears streamed down her face. She
w hs left alone with bins.

Presently she was moved by a sort of crazy
fancy that she would speak to him, even though
he could not bear her, even though he was
wholly dead to her.

"I have loved you loved you ever, George,"
6be began in a low soft voice: "God knows I
have ! and you hate misjudged me misjudged
me cruelly. Yet it was not your lault, dearest.
I ought to have told you all. all, from the first;
but shame kept me silent. My father is in
prison ou a charge of coining. I shrunk trom
telling you. I teared you would think mo also
involved in the disgrace, and so, unworthy of
your love. When I listened to this dreadful
man-t- his Welsh fiend, this monster, who has
brought death upon you, dearest, and misery
worse than death upon me and I did listen to
him, yet not as you thotierht it was to win him
over lor be is powcriul, and has powerful
triends at court to obtain my father's pardon.
Was it so great a sin ? Could I ret'uee his pre
sents? I did not dare. To ottend htm was to
lose all hope ot saving my father's life. Yet
never, never, Georee, was I guilty in deed, or
word, or thought of the sin you charged me
with. For that most miserable ring I gave it
you because 1 loved you, because I thought Its
value might cause it to be of use to you some
day. For no other reason, George dearest for
do other reason. Heaven is my witness. Oh. if
you could hear me, you would pardon roe, I
kuow, I am sure you would, my love my life
my own dear one !"

As she spoke, she started. The cold band
she pressed in hors seemed to grow less cold-stir- red

then ever so lightly and tenderly
closed round her fingers and returned their pres-
sure.

She knew then that she had been heard, and
that she had been lorgiveo. She covered the
hand with her kisses, sought to warm it in her
bosom, moistened it with her tears, than fell in
a sort ol swoon by the bedside of her lover.

"The man is dead, stone dead," said the
presently, when he enterod the room.

"For this poor woman, God help her! I think
her mind has gone lorever."

VIII.
"Yen remember my saping the other uifrbt,

wbeubewent to the theatie in Lincoln's-iun-field- s,

that I wished tho comedy had been a
tragedy?" said Mr. Hervey to bis friend.

"Certainly, Ned; you made some such speech,
I know," replied Sir Oeoffrey.

Well, that comedy bad a most traeric and
fearful euding. The same night' poor Knevit
the actor was attacked nnd most barbarously
murdered." .

"So young, so handsome, so accomplished!
God rest hiB soul 1"

"He was buried last nleht by torchlight In
the churchyard of St. Clement Danes; many
thousand people attcndimi; all grieving deeply
for the gHllant joune gentleman. I trust the
villains that murdered him may bo brought to
justice. That Welsh baronet and his triend
Major Moxon are suspected. Sir Owen has
powerful Influence; yet I pray heaven he may
not escape! The officers are in quest of him,
but he has disappeared."

"God will find him out " said Sir Geoffrey,
solemnly, "for all his influential friends, 1H

him hide where he may! 'Thoueh hand joiu
with hand, yet shU not the wicked go unpuu
ishedl'"

Gustav Vreytag, tho author of "Debit and
Credit," and other novels, whose popularity is
not confined to Germany, is a candidate for the
representation of lirfurth in the North German
Parliament.
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FINANCIAL.

PENNSYLVANIA
STATEJiOAH.

PROPOSALS FOR A LOAN
or

23,000,000.

AN ACT
TO CBSATB A LOAIf FOB THB REDEMmOS

OT THE OVERDUE BONDS OF THE

COMMONWEALTH.

Whereas, The bonds of the Commonwealth
and certain certificates or lnueoieuness,
amounting to TWKNTY-THHE- E MILLIONS
OF DOLLAK8, have beeu overdue una uupaiu
for some time past;

And whereas. It is desirable that tne same
should be paid, end withdrawn from tho market;
therefore, .

Heellou 1. Jse U enaeira oy wie ocnutr iuw
0 licireenlalives of the Commonwtxilth o Penn-
sylvania in (Jeneral. Assembly met, and it hi hrn by
enacted by te uuthorily of the same. That, the
Governor, Audltor-Uenera- l, aud Htate Trea
surer be, and are hereby, authorized and em- -

)M)wereu to borrow, on uie iauu oi me com-
monwealth, In such amounts and with such
notice (not less than rot ty days) hs they may
derm most expedient for tbe interest of the
Htate, twenty-thre- e millions of dollars, and
Issue cert llleates of loau or bonds of the Com
monwealth for the same. Hearing interest at a
rate not exceeding six per centum per annum,
payable semi-annuall- y, ou ttie 1st of Feiru;iry
nnd 1st of AumiKt, In the city of Philadelphia;
which certlncates or loan or bonus siian not oe
Clubfeet to any taxation whatever, for State,
municipal, or local purposes, and shall bo paya-
ble as follows, nnmely: Five milllous of dollars
payable at any lime after five years, and
Wltnin leu years; eiKut miiiiouuui uoimrs paya-
ble at any time after ten years, and within fif-

teen years; nnd ten millions of dollars at any
time after fifteen years, and within twenty-liv- e

years; and shall be sinned by the Oovernor and
State Treasurer, and countersigned by the
Auditor-Genera- l, and registered in the books of
tho Auditor-Genera- l, and to be transferable on
the books of the Commonwealth, at tbe
Farmers' and Mechanics' .National Bank ot
Philadelphia; tho proceeds of the whole of
which; lonn, including premiums, etcetera,
received on the same, shall be applied to the
payment of tne noiuis anu certmcates ot lu
debtedness of the Commonwealth.

(Section 2. The bids for the said loan shall be
opened in the presence of the Govei nor. Audi'

and State Treasurer, and awarded
to the highest bidder: Provided, That no coi tlfl
cate hereby authorized to be Issued shall be
negotiated for less than Its par value.

Section 8. '1 be bonds ot the State and certifi
cates of indebtedness, now overdue, shall be
receivable In payment ol tbe said loan, under
such regulations as tho Governor, Auditor- -
CJoli uro unit Uinta Tron a 11 ia vi a r i t.us f i kini

aud every bidder for tbe loan now authorized
to be issued, shall state iu ids bid whether the
same is payable in cash or in the bouds, or
certificates of indebtedness of the Common
wealth.

Section 4. That all trustees, executors, admin
lsirators, guardians, agents, treasurers, com'
mittees. or other persons, holding, lu a tldu
clary capacity, bouds or certificates of indebt
edness of the State or moneys, are hereby
authorized to bid for the lonn hereby authorized
to be issued, aud to surrender the bouds or
certificates or loan held by them at tho time of
making such bid, and to receive tho bonds
authorized to be issued by this act.

(Section 5. Any person or persons standing In
the fiduciary capacity stated in the fourth sec
tion of this act, wuo may desire to investmoney In their bauds for the benefit of the
trust, may, without any order of court, luvest
the same in the bonds authorized to be Issued
by this act, nt a rate of premium not exceed-
ing twenty per centum.

Section 6. That from and after the passage of
this act, all the bonds of this Commonwealth
shall be paid off f n the order of their maturity.

(Section 7. That all loans of this Common-
wealth, not yet due, shall bo exempt from
(State, municipal, or local taxation, after the
interest doe February 1st, one thousand
eight hundred and slxty-seve- u, shall have been
paid.

(Section 8. That all existing laws, or portions
thereof, inconsistent herewith, are hereby re- -
Peale"1'

JOHN P. GLASS,
Speaker of the House of Representatives.

L. W. HALL,
Speaker of the Senate.

Approved the second day of February, ono
thousand eight hundred and sixty-seve- n.

JOHN W. GEARY.
In accordance with the provisions of the

above act of Assembly, sealed proposals will
he received at ttie Office of the State Treasurer
in the city of Ifarrisburg, Pennsylvania, until
12 o'clock M., of the 1st day of April, A. 1). 1807,
to be endorsed as follows: "Proposals for Penn-
sylvania Slate Loon," Treasury Department.
Harrisburg, Pennsylvania. United States of
America.

Bids will be received for 5,000,1100, reimbursa-
ble in five years and payable In tea years;
(8,000,000, reimbursable in ten years, and payable
iu fifteen years; and 10,000,000, reimbursable in
fifteen years and payable in twenty-liv- e years.
The rate of interest to be either five or six per
cent, per annum, which must be explicitly
stated in the bid, and the bids most advanta-
geous to the State will be accepted. No bid for
less than par will be considered. Tbe bonds
will be Issued in sums of K50, and such higher
sums as desired by the loaners, to bo free from
State, looal, and municipal taxes.

Tbe overdue bonds ol the Commonwealth of
Pennsylvania will be received at par la pay-
ment of tliis loan, but bidders must state
whether they intend tq puy lu cash or in the
overdue loans aforesuld.

No distinction will be made between bidders
paying in. cash or overoue loans.

JOHN W. GEAItY,
Governor of Pennsylvania.
JOHN F. HAUTRANFT.

Auditor-Gener- al

W.H. KEMBLE,
Stute Treasurer.

N. B. No newspaper publishing the above,
unless authorized, will receive pay. 2 7

7 3-l- Os,

ALL SERIES,
CONVKKTBU INTO

Five-Twenti-es of 1865,

JANUARY AND JULY- -

WITHOUT CHARGE.
BONDS DELIVERED IMMEDIATELY.

DE HAV EN & BROTHER,

Ko. 40 SOUTH TiIIIU) St.

pa S. PETERSON & CO.,
No. 39 S. THIRD Street.

CJOTI.KK5IF.NT SECURITIES OP A IX
UINDM, AVU STOCKS, BONDS, ETC.,

BOUGHT AKD SOLD AT THB

Philadelphia and New York Boardi of Brokers,

COMPOUND INTEREST NOTES WANTED;

DRAFTS ON NEW YORK
Always for sale In sums to suit purchasers, f! to 8m

FINANCIAL.

A

fEW SIX PER CENT.
IU .OlSTKIU'lD LOAN

OK THE

LtlllGIl COAL AND NAVIGATION CO.,

nn; in im7.

IJJTF.r.KST PAYABLE QUARTERLY,

FHfcE OF VMTl'.l) STATF.S AND STATE TAXES

FOR MALE

AT THE OFFICE OF THE COMPANY,

NO. 123 KOI Til SECOND STREET.

TMs LOAN lsapcnrod by a First Mortgage on tha
C'omimny's ltiillrcail, constructed, nnd to be con
structed, extendlnic from the southern boundnry of
tlie borouiih of Munch CliuiiK to the Delaware ltiver
at Knnton: including their urldue across the said river
now In procpRs of together with all the
Company's rights, liberties, ami franchises appertain-
ing to the said Knllroiid nnd Bridge.

Copies ol the niortuiige n.uy be had on application
at theOlliceol the Company.

SOLOMON KIIEI'IIFKD,
J22Ktf TREASURER.

t

JayCooke&(p.
112 and 114 So'. THIRD ST. FHILAD'A."

Eealcrs in all Government Securities

OLD 5-- 2 Os WANTED
IN EXCHANGE FOB NEW.

A IIRIHAL DIFFERENCE ALLOWED,

Compcurid Interest Koles Wanted.
INTEREST ALLOWED ON DEPOSITS.
Collections made. Stocks bonght and sold oa

Coram lKKlon.
Special business accommodations reserved for

adies. 12 21 8m4p

Banners
rt &o: 3d m., S JfassaiL

05ea.LeU. in. IL. gfeculliUi.
and. olelqn. $xczange, and.
rnrmAcU af gfiaclc and t&ald
$x(umgeA in. LcoJl chLeA.

ana.
l&ankclA ieceu.t.d an. Hueiaj
minx.

-

fIRST-CLA- ii UVtN PERCENT. BONOS.

Rot til Missouri First Mortgage Seven Per Cent
Bond for tale at

8 5.
AU Inlon&atlcD cheerfully given.

JAY COOKE & CO.,
BANKERS,

No. 114 South THIRD St:
121 2rr4

RATIONAL
BANK OF THE REPUBLICS

Kos. 809 aud 811 CUES AX T Street,
PHILADELPHIA.

CAPITAL, 500,000-FU- LL PAID.
DIRECTORS

Jos. T. Enlley, IWllllum ErvIen.lSam'l A. Blspham.
Kdw, B. Orne. Osgtiod Welsli, Fred. A. Hoy t,
Kulliau Ullles.lB. Rowland, Jr., Wm, 11. Rliawn.

PKEHIDENT,
WILLIAM H. RHAWN.

CASHIER,
JOSEFn P. MUMVORP. M 81 8m

MILLINERY, TRIMMINGS, ETC.
SPLENDID OPENING OF THE

SS?TI,ATK.STISTYLKH.-MR- H. M. A. BINDKR,rf :No. Ki.I1 CHKfiNUT Htreet, Philadelphia,
IMPOIt'lKH OF LADIES' DKkJSH AND

CLOAK T1UMM1NUS. Also, uu elegant stock of
lin polled Paper Puiternn lor Ladles' and Children's
Drebs. PariHian Drexg and Cloak Makiug in all Its
vaiietiPR. Ladies fumlHhlng tlielr rich and costly
muterials may rely on being artistically lilted, ana
their work finished in the most prompt and etiiclent
manner, at the lowest possible prices, at twenty-lou- r

hours' notice. Cutting aud haslhitr. Patterns iu sets,
or hy the tdngle piece, lor merchants aud dresa-uiaker- s,

now ready. 9 20 Bra

MRS. R. DILLON,
KOS. 383 AND 331 SOUTH STREET ,

Has a handsome assortment of MILLINERY.
Also, bilk Velvet, Crapes, Ribbous, Feathers,

Flowers, Frames, etc. Ladles who make itheir own
ltonuets supplied with the materials. 7 1!

LEGAL NOTICES.
TK THE ORPHANS' COURT FOR THB
JL CITY AND COUNTY OF I'll ILEDKI.P1IIA.

Kstate of JObKPlI 8TKACK. deceiised.
The petition iT (T1AKLOTTA bTTlAl'K, widow of

Mild decedent, having been tllud to retain and hold
of said tstitte the Kiiin 01 hi, in cash, under tne pro-
visions of the Act ol Assembly of April H, lsil, aud
its Huppleinenls, notice is hereby given that tbesama
will be approved by said Court, on (SATURDAY,
March U. lbtii. uuless exceptions be filed thereto,

TTiOilAS K. FINLKTTKK.
7 IS tlismw 4t Attorney lor Widow

TfiSTATB OF CHARLES WORRELL, SEN.,
Leter0eXetanieDtarr in this titate having been

irrauted to tha undersigned, notice it hereby given
that all ptrsous indebted to thl estate will wake

Uiote having claims will present tliem lor
iettlemeat. B. MOUGAM KaMSKIT.

lVwbw .o. M DOCK. Street,

WARD RUBBER ARTrFIPTAT.
LI Mil, Anns, Legs, Appliances lor ,

Deformity, eta elo. T hese Limbs are J

traiiRlnned IrOUi lite 111 form uml tit'. I

f7 are the lightest, moat durable, coiu- -

foriuuie. ueiiect. anu arLisLin auusii- -

lulu. VMl. IiiVmiiI..jI na u r

airoved and adopted by tho United
States and aur principal Hurgeon

m en leu August.' is, istKi; May as, iti
Address KIM HALL s CO..

No. m ABX'U. blioet, Philadelphia.
Pamphlets lree. o4


